CHAPTER 127 


August 27, 2011 


“Today, we're buying for you!” 
“Wait, what?” 


Rise had dragged Justin to Okina Station, as per usual. He had expected to just be 
walking around carrying bags for a couple of hours like usual. In no way had Rise let 
on that this shopping session was supposed to be for him. You could imagine how 
much of a shock that came as to him. And he wasn’t entirely sure if he should be 
very concerned or slightly flattered. On one hand, it was nice to think that Rise 
cared enough that she would drag him out somewhere to give him a makeover, so 
to speak. On the other hand, why did she feel the need to change Justin’s wardrobe? 
Was she calling him ugly or something? Justin would have you know that wearing 
witty one-liners on t-shirts was a perfectly acceptable style. Like the one he was 
wearing right now; it was light blue and read ‘This T-shirt was tested on animals. It 
didn’t fit.’ And besides; this was Rise we were talking about. He didn’t want to come 
out looking like some sort of boy-band reject. 


Except according to Chie that one time, he already DID look like a boy-band reject, 
so he supposed nothing would change except for his dignity. And even then, Justin 
couldn’t say he had much in the ways of dignity as it was. Look; the point is, Rise 
wasn’t really the right person to give Justin a makeover, if he even needed one in 
the first place. Unless she was Kurt Cobain’s stylist or something, she probably 
didn’t have the slightest clue what look Justin was aiming for. And that was the look 
that he just woke up out of bed in the morning and just did not give the slightest 
fuck. Because Sunday morning was every day for all he cared. 


“I'll put together the best outfit for you, so be prepared. I've already checked out 
most of the stores. First is... over there...” Rise continued, starting off with great 
excitement in her voice, though that eventually started to fade as she trailed off, 
something in the distance grabbing at her attention. Perhaps for the best now that 
Justin thought about it. He really didn’t want anyone picking out clothes for him; 
especially in fucking advance. What, they weren’t even going to see if it looked 
alright on Justin? And there was still the matter of who was paying for this shit. 
Justin still had some money left over from working at Junes, but he had no intention 
of spending money on clothes he didn’t want. And he sure as hell didn’t want Rise 
buying them for him. Even if she WAS probably filthy rich. Unless the record 
company kept that too. Right next to her dignity. “That ad... | see... So Kanami is 
the new poster girl...” 


“Kanami?” Justin questioned, looking over his shoulder to see what Rise was staring 
at. Seemed like some random subway ad; only not on the subway. Honestly, kind of 
reminded Justin a bit of those Risette ads Yosuke had tried to show him on a regular 
basis. Only, instead of Risette, it was some other teenage idol. Looked like they got 
over Rise pretty damn quick. Perhaps for the best. 


“Oh, uhh... That store's sign has a girl who was at the agency with me. Kanami 
Mashita... She was my junior... She was cute, so | figured she would sell.” Rise 
mused aloud, staring at the ad with her chin held between her fingers, as though to 
ponder something. Perhaps pondering how she had been replaced so quickly, or 
what it meant now that Risette was slowly fading out of the public eye. After all; 
even if she hated being Risette, she must surely have felt strange leaving behind an 
entire lifestyle just like that. Justin nodded making an ‘ah’ sound as though having 
just solved some sort of mystery. Justin Holmes, at your services. 


“So... you suggested she take your place or something?” Justin questioned. That’s 
how it sounded to him; like Rise had set this girl up to take over when Risette fell. 
He wasn’t sure if that was incredibly generous or incredibly selfish. He supposed it 
really depended when she first put this plan into action: when she still loved being 
Risette, or when she hated it. After all, if she loved doing what she did, wouldn’t it 
seem like the ultimate gift to give to someone else? To give them stardom? But if 
you hated it; what worse of a curse could you bestow? None. Rise nodded with 
slight confirmation, turning her eyes away from the ad for a moment. “That’s a 
good thing, right?” 


“.,.Huh? Oh yeah. If some other girl takes off, I'm sure the agency will leave me 
alone.” Rise spoke up with slight cheer after snapping out of the slight daze she had 
been entranced within. Perhaps she was having second thoughts; or perhaps she 
didn’t quite realize the implications of this girl taking her place. It meant THEY 
would stop harassing her. And that was always a plus when you just wanted to live 
a normal life without all that celebrity bullshit. Rise smiled, taking a few steps 
forward, ready to depart on her journey to spruce up Justin’s appearances, when 
she had been stopped dead in her track by the sound of bystanders chatting it up. 
And she was apparently the topic. 


“Man, Kanamin is sooo cute. It's crazy that she's still in middle school. | like how 
she's not so fake, like Risette.” One of the guys spoke up. Justin and Rise 
immediately turned their attention away from whatever store it was that Rise had 
planned on dragging him to to eye the boys across the station from them, gossiping 
and chatting it up over their stupid celebrity crushes. Had it ever occurred to them 
that they shouldn’t talk behind the back of a celebrity that was living in the same 
fucking town as you? | mean, technically Okina City and Inaba were different places; 
but they were so close and this WAS a hangout spot for all the kids in Inaba. Why 
would you even risk that? Justin shook his head with disgust at the three, and Rise 
simply glared with sorrowful discontent. 


“Fucking hypocrites. Five bucks says they say that exact same thing about Kanamin 
five months from now; they’Il just pretend they didn’t have a raging... crush on 
some fifteen year old.” Justin spat with anger, but also being careful to censor 
himself slightly. Not that Rise couldn’t take him saying the word boner, but when 
you consider the fact that he was implying that they idolized Risette the same way 
a mere five months ago, he probably shouldn’t be mentioning the whole 
sexualization angle. You could practically see the steam boiling out of Rise’s ears as 
they talked about her like she wasn’t there... Or was it because they were talking 
about Kanamin? Hard to tell. 


“Yeah, Kanamin's like... plain, and honest. Somewhere between a little sister and 
the girl next door. Like, the kind of girl you want to protect.” And then they had to 
up the creepy factor by the third power. Like, it was bad enough that they were 
talking about a fourteen year old like this; they had to fantasize about protecting 
her? | mean, sure, Justin kind of did that with Chie, but dammit he had good reason. 
He at least was fucking dating her for one, not just getting some sick kick out of her 
looks; so he actually had a reason for wanting to protect the person he loved. What 
was these guys excuse? They wanted to jack off and they just couldn’t do it without 
thinking they were some kind of superhero, or somethin’? And then they had to just 
throw in the little sister angle, JUST TO MAKE IT EXTRA CREEPY. Justin just eyed the 
two with disgust as they marched off, chatting about their twisted fantasies. Rise 
was livid by this point, hands clenched into fists as she watched them walk off. 


“Yeah, yeah, I'm ‘fake.’ That's the role | played... It was all an act... Everything... 
Hey! All that stuff about Kanami is an act, too!” She shouted after them, as though 
she needed to prove anything. Maybe she just needed to get it all out of her 
system. Whatever the reason, she felt the need to scream at the two boys. They 
didn’t so much as hear here though, which Justin suspected just made it worse in 
the long run. You could almost see the soul crushing expression on her face as she 
watched those guys walk away; as though she hadn’t even been there. As if they 
had forgotten who she was already. Perhaps that’s the part that killed Rise so much. 
For all they worshipped her as Risette; they wouldn’t pay her the time of day now 
that she was Rise. She sighed with defeat after a moment, head hung in 
disappointment and sorrow. “...Let's go home, Senpai. | don't want to be here.” 


Well so much for getting a makeover. Not that Justin was complaining; he had a 
feeling he wasn’t going to walk away from that one with much of his dignity left 
over. Implying he still had his dignity in the first place, but you get the point. 
Regardless; it was clear to him that Rise was very much hurt by being forgotten so 
quickly. It was a hard lesson that Justin honestly believed she should learn from, so 
that she doesn’t go trusting people like her agency again; but that didn’t mean she 
had to do it alone. Justin nodded sympathetically in agreement. 


“I’ve had enough of this place today to last a life time.” 


“Senpai, are you... happy right now? Do you like being with me... like this, the way 
we are now? You like having such a cute underclassman, right? I'm an ex-idol, after 
all.” 


“Oh god Rise; don’t ask me that.” 


The two had eventually made their way to the flood plains, observing the rushing 
river from a distance. Justin had been under the impression that she wanted to go 
HOME home, not home as in just Inaba. Honestly, he swore if he saw this river one 
more goddamn time this week, he just might lose it. He’d like to say the river was 
the source of all the drama surrounding this week. But it wasn’t; it was but water 
flowing after all. So unless Justin fell in any time soon, the River couldn’t so much as 
touch him. Physically or otherwise. 


“Come on man’ don’t you think Rise is sm-m-mokin’? Remember the strip 
club? I’d give her all of my twenties, if ya know what I’m sayin’.” Right; 
because while the river itself couldn’t hurt him; his reflection sure as hell could. He 
was just surprised his shadow was talking to him form this distance. They could 
barely make out their reflection from this far away, let alone the shadow’s twisted 
grin. Though, Justin did suppose this was as good a time to test his little theory out. 
The shadow lived inside his head; and he COULD communicate with it before by 
thought, so... 


You’d make it rain on a rock with boobs drawn on it with marker if you had the 
chance. 


“That’s what we like to call porn, kiddo.” The shadow mocked. Justin just 
rolled his eyes a bit. At least now he could call his shadow out on his shit without 
people thinking he was taking to his reflection like a mad man. He had to wonder 
why he didn’t think of this sooner though. You'd think he would have thought to just 
think to his shadow instead of talk; what with him not actually BEING there and all. 
Justin sighed a little bit before turning back to Rise, still expecting an actual answer 
out of him. Why would she even ask him that kind of question; she knew he got 
sensitive about that stuff. He didn’t have eyes for any other girl besides from Chie. 


“| don’t care what you look like Rise; you should know that by now.” He wanted to 
follow that up with ‘and seriously, quit flirting with me,’ but figured that wouldn’t 
really get anything accomplished. She’d probably still keep asking these questions 
whether he told her to stop asking them or not. Rise smiled faintly at Justin’s 
reassurance that he was here for her and not just her appearances. Even though 
she didn’t believe him in the slightest. Rise seemed to have this misconception that 
guys only hang out with girls based on their appearances. And sure, it was true of 
some people, | don’t think Justin was in much room to judge people based on their 
looks; what with only having one pupil and all. 


“Y-Yeah, of course not... What am I saying? You see me as Rise, huh...? The real 
me...” Rise mused outloud, her eyes seeming to dart off towards the ground all the 
while. She seemed sad about that for some reason, or at the very least, something 
about the comment had brought out something in her to make her feel like shit. It 
was probably the whole ‘real me,’ thing. Rise had been struggling with figuring out 
who she really was ever since she got kidnapped; and obviously before that if her 
shadow was any indication. Justin accepting her for who she was probably should 
have put her mind at ease, but all it did was confuse her more. “...I'm sorry. | was 
just irritated... | dragged you all the way to Okina, then just came back without 
doing anything... I'm really sorry...” Rise suddenly apologized for doing absolutely 
nothing wrong. 


“Rule number one Rise. Never apologize. Especially to me. Especially over 
something as stupid as that.” Justin reassured her in his usual sarcastic manner. 
Rise smiled slightly. Even though Justin could be a bit of a prick with the way he 
went about this stuff sometimes, you know he meant well. And that was good 
enough for her. She wasn’t going to stop apologizing for stuff though; because that 
has got to be the worst advice she had ever heard from Justin, if not somewhat 
hypocritical given how many times she had heard the word sorry come out of his 
lips. She was going to say something on the matter when the two were interrupted 
by an all too familiar voice. One for once that Justin was happy to be interrupted by. 


“Oh, Justin-chan and Rise-chan!” Leave it to Nanako to brighten everyone’s spirits 
just be showing up out of the blue. Rise seemed to cheer up anyway, and Justin. 
Well Justin was always happy. 


Not buying that for a second are you? 


“Oh, Nanako-chan... Y-You're going home?” Rise spoke up with shock. Nanako just 
nodded her head, that big grin of hers stretching from cheek to cheek. She seemed 
happy enough; and good know that any good smile was infectious. You could see 
Rise brighten up just the tiniest bit, though something was still nagging at her. And 
she made it very clear what. “Oh, | know... H-Hey, Nanako-chan, umm... Well... Do 
you know who Kanami Mashita is...?” Rise questioned, very clearly bothered by 
Kanami’s fame... Or perhaps just the fact that she was stealing the spotlight. Who 
even knew? 


“Ummm... Kanami... Mashita...?” Nanako questioned, not really knowing who Rise 
was talking about at first. And for a moment, Rise was pleased to know that she 
wasn’t so famous that everyone knew about her yet. But then it just turned out 
Nanako didn’t know here because she had taken on a stage name. Like Risette, only 
a lot less creative. And that’s saying something. “Oh, you mean Kanamin? Yeah, | 
know her. Some of my friends like her. | tell them, "Rise-chan's way better!" 


“Y-You do, huh? Hahaha, thanks... B-But I'm totally different from how | am on TV... 
You must be disappointed...” Rise continued to probe Nanako, dragging her into her 
woes and troubles of being a celebrity. Of being unable to meet everyone’s 
expectations. Justin was honestly somewhat annoyed that she was doing this shit 
with Nanako. She was only a child after all. Of course, the thing that Justin 
neglected to remember was that while only a child, she was a very mature child. 


That didn’t really mean she understood a damn thing Rise was getting at. 
“Nope. | like you.” 


“Huh? Oh... thanks. But that means... you like the ‘me’ over here, huh...” Rise 
continued. Seriously, stop confusing the poor thing; Nanako must have been 
clueless to all of this. And she was. She didn’t get all this real me stuff; mostly 
because Rise neglected to fill her in on anything that would make it clear what she 
meant by ‘the me over here.’ As well as she should have, mind you, but that did 
mean she couldn’t make comments about that kind of stuff around Nanako. She just 
wouldn't get it. 


“The... ‘me’...? Aren’t you just Rise-chan? | like you, that’s all.” Ah how reassuring 
the innocence of a child was. They generally saw things just the way they were. 
People didn’t have hidden motives, there were no dark horrors or secrets hiding 
around the corner, no real problems. To be a child was to be blind to everything but 
the truth. Something Rise seemed to understand given the way her face lit up after 
that. Rise passed a short glance at Justin, as though to see what he thought about 
that. He just raised his arm up slightly as though to say ‘well there you have it.’ 


“Oh, er... ummm... Thanks, Nanako-chan. | like you too.” Rise remarked, praising 
Nanako slightly as a small but genuine grin started to make it’s way across her lips 
again. Nanako seemed pleased to have Rise’s approval anyway. And mind you; she 
only saw Rise as Rise and not Risette; which meant she was pleased just to have a 

friend in Rise. Yes, the wonders of a child’s innocence. 


“Yay! Oh, the show's about to start! I'm going home now! Bye!” Nanako announced 
as it suddenly struck her that her favorite programming would be starting soon. 
Friendship was great and all; but fuck that, she had TV to watch! She could hang 
out with celebrities anytime she wanted to. After all, she WAS Nanako. But her 
television program? Uh, uh. Television waits for no man. Justin chuckled slightly as 
Nanako ran off. One of these days he was going to have to replace Yu with his 
cousin; she seemed a lot more helpful, and a lot less prone to make you break down 
into tears. Plus Justin was really starting to miss smoking. And it had only been one 
day. At least he had some toothpicks at home. That had been helping. 


“You're just Rise-chan,’ huh...? Wh-What was | thinking, asking all that to Nanako- 
chan...?” Rise mused aloud. 


“Ooh, ooh, | know!” Justin jumped up slightly, imitating that one kid in your 
elementary school that always had to shout when they knew the answer. And the 
teacher delibaratly picked someone else just to piss the child off. Yeah, hard to 
decide who was worse in those situations... Or who was the child. “You were 
thinking, | bet | could ask Nanako!” Justin joked. Because really, that was exactly 
what had went through her mind when she decided to ask her. Rise just rolled her 
eyes a bit, chuckling slightly to herself. This guy never learned. Her laughter died 
down eventually though, and so did her smile. 


“Risette... | quit so | wouldn't have to think about stuff like this... | have no regrets 
about showbiz. | wouldn't want to go back. Why would | sacrifice my real self!? | just 
want to become a Rise who's needed by the ones who see the real me. Like you, 
Senpai. That's the ‘me’ | want to be. It's the truth.” Rise spoke with declaration. 
Though in actuality it sounded more like she was trying to convince herself than she 
was Justin. And Justin was starting to pick up on that. She was having second 
thoughts, which sort of annoyed Justin in a way. This wasn’t his decision to make; 
but if it was, he would drop the showbiz act permanently. Nothing but trouble was 
going to come from the folks in the recording studio. Rise sighed slightly. “I... gota 
little upset today when | heard those kids talk about Kanani. ...I'm sure I'll forget it 
by tomorrow.” Rise tried to reassure herself, and by extension, Justin. Justin shook 
his head for a moment before putting his hand on her shoulder. 


“Don’t let her get to you. She’s just a person.” Justin tried to cheer her up. It... 
didn’t really work. She just sort of shrugged off Justin’s suggestion of ignoring her. 
How could she ignore the person stealing her career and fans after all. She didn’t 
want them; but she didn’t want HER to have them either. At least that’s what she 
believed, anyway. She was sure of it; she wanted nothing more to do with that 
business. 


“I'm sorry for being so selfish to-“ 


“AH, there’s that word again!” Justin humorously cut her off. She smiled slightly at 
it, but in all honesty, she wasn’t much in the mood for humor anymore. She wasn’t 
she what else she was expecting out of someone like Justin, but she just wasn’t in 

the mood. 


“When | was working, | met lots of people, but at the cost of free time to meet 
people outside of work. | had no free time at all... So when | was alone, | was truly 
alone. Whatever | was thinking about... | had to keep them to myself. So... Right 
now... | don't want to be alone... Stay with me... just a little longer...” Rise begged 
sadly for Justin’s company. Justin was a little caught of guard by the request. 
Partially because it seemed so out of the blue, partially because Rise was picking to 
be alone with him. And partially because he knew how Rise got. When she said 
ALONE, did she mean like lonely alone, or, alone not flirting with someone alone. 
Given the look on her face, he was going to have to say the former. She really was 


lonely deep down. And that was a feeling Justin knew all too well. He smiled weakly 
at her, nodding his head slightly. 


“You’re only as alone as you feel Rise.” 
“| feel pretty alone right now.” 


“Not anymore.” 


